*thejirJipmof 

Oncly tny eonfcience for tnc Gofpcis fake, 

Is caufe of ail the troubles I fu Aaine* 

La.O my deere Lord,what fliall betide of vs ? 
you to the Tower, and I turn’d out of doorcs. 

Our fubftancc fciz’d vnto his highnefTe vfc, 

Euen to the garments longingito our backes. 

ii^r.Patience good Madam, things at worft will meud 
Andiftheydonot,yetourliuesmayend. ’ 

Bi[b.Vrge it no morc,for if an Angel fpakc, 

I fwearc by fwect S.Peters bleffed keye$, 

Firft goes he to the T owcr,then to the ftake. 

CrotTf.Qm by your leaiic, this vfarrant doth not Sretch 
To imprison her. 

® j^^.No turnc her out of doores, 

Euen at (he is, and leade him to theTowor, 

With guard enough,for feare ofrefcuing.i ^ 

La.O God requite thee thou blood-thirfty man. r 
6'of.May it not be my Lord ofRoeheftcr ? 

Wherein haue I incarr’d your bate fo farre. 

That my appeals vnto the King’s denidc 

No hate of mine,but power of holy Church, 
Forbids all fauour to fi^lfe heretikes. 

Co#. Your priuatfc malice more then publike power, 

Strikes moft at me,but with my life it ends, ; 

that I had the Bidiop in that feare 
That once I had his Sumner by our felucs. 

Cro My Lord,yet grant one fuite vnto vs all. 

That this fame ancient feruingman may waite ^ . jj 

Vpon my Lord his matter in the Tower. ^ 

®»^.ThisoId iniquity,thisheretike? : t 

That in contempt of our Church difeipline, 1 - 

Compeld my Sumner to deuoure his procefTe ? 

Old ruffian patt-gracc, vpftart fchifmaticke, v 

Had not the king pray’d vs to pardon ye. 

Ye had fryed fot’t ye grizled heretike, 

//^ir.Sblood my Lord byftiop ye wrong me, I am neither 


SirUh»Otd-CnJlli‘ , „ r 

-iiriunt. bu, o£th« olde Churcb, Me fw aaie, 

-Irttnilie 0 p go to oiaOiiCt 6(li all Lmt. «“1 ■ 

v« cate afd v.inc,ftuitc S£ fpicety, Bmoe 

JjJof my 

mad conceited taane my lord. 

^ That k™«e was foply put epon the bylhop. 
?*;Well,God fotgiuc him.and I pardon h.m r 

t«himattcnd his mafterinthe Tower. 

?^?oTM ower’^with hteand when my leifure ferae. 

The Shtieue petfotmc his office, 

^ n^y Lord# i , 

5 (W»».ycamy Lord,n«e 

No not io much m'nt the Pfalmcs in mecter, 

H«.'.rheBible,theTeRam^ 

: Clan. 

there Englifhboekei my -j, ’ Owleglaffe, the fri- 

youtby(boppricke,Beuiso . ^ood, and other 

,yw,sl.yourhir,S2^:;w.(b.n<..,. 

Otcotncbackeintheafternoon^tofcicHyo . 


iv: 




[•IT*] 






